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Ing, to the magistrate-minister: " Your relative ought to show more discretion in the choice of the colours he displays."
This coach appeared no more, and the silk and cloth mercers had their stuffs re-dyed.
Another day, at the high-table, the King, seeing four bowls of big oranges brought in, said aloud, before the public: " Take away that fruit, which has nothing in its favour but its look. There is nothing more dangerous or unhealthy."
On the morrow these words spread through the capital, and the courtiers only dared eat oranges privately and in secret.
As for me, with my love for the scent of orange blossoms, the Monarch's petulance once more affected me extremely. I was obliged for some time to give it up, like the others, and take to amber, the favourite scent of my master, which my nerves could not endure.
Before surrendering the town of Orange to the commissioners of the Kinglet of the Dutch, the King of France had the walls thrown down, all the fortifications razed, and the public buildings, certain convents, and the library of the townn of the cruel Turks, who had been so misled.on his son.ot to weep. With that wit, of
